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- or try to -
into neat piles
but the leaves of my life




at the slightest breeze




wings beating like hearts
decisive and regular
sure
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a pair of geese
drift wavelessly
across the romantic mistiness
of pearly-gray dawn
then rise into mauve and tur-
quoise
and are gone
so it is then that




into the penetrating red-gold
fall morning
while the leaves, wet with frost
comfort the earth
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